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“ The extraordinary wheeze for Circuses has been taken up by 
nd Co., Papa has started a show of his own. 


SOME MACIO LANTERN 
0, 


2—Outting a Slide. In Three Slides, 


W is nothing ea 
- The mirthful Watkinses were 


dears te 2. The weather was awfully cruel ; and the 
ga slide.” 


Mrs. Gormon approached in’ gingerl 
her basket of shopperies. “...de, boys 


promisi: ths, 
ved the time-honoured gama of "cnt 
So, here goes! 


To see him scouring round London as 


ly manner, with 
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~ 


ny 
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KS IN THE ARENA. 

Poor Papa also. Not to be outdone by Covent Garden, Olympia, Hengler, Sanger, Ginnett 
a Roman Charioteer is a sight you don’t see every day.”—Tootste. 


THE PRETTY QUAKERESS. 


— 


A STRANGE case, with rather an unsatisfactory ending, 
was that in which Spencer Cowper, John Marson, Ellis 
o—— and William Rogers, gentlemen, were, on the 
16th of July 1699, indicted “for that, not having the fear of 
God before their eyes, they did make an assault upon Sarah 
Stout, spinster, and a certain rope about the neck of the 
said Sarah did hold, squeeze, and gripe, and thereby the said 
Sarah Stout did choke and strangle, of which choking and 
strangling she instantly died, and so the aforesaid persons 
did kill and murder her, against the king’s peace,” etc., and 


SLIDES. 


80 on, 

Sarah Stout, a well-to-do and good-looking quakeress, 
lived with her widowed mother at Hertford, and at their 
house, Spencer Cowper (who, like the other four accused, 
was a barrister travelling on circuit), was invited to stay 
during the assizes. He, on the 12th of March, arrived on 
horseback at the “Glove and Dolphin,” stayed there for 
some time to dry and warm himself, and then walked over 

Mrs. Stout's, having sent his horse on in advance. He 
had dinner, and, on leaving them, promised to come hack 
and sup, and—Sarah Walker, the servant, said—to sleep. 
According to his promise, he came to supper, and he and 
the young gentlewoman sat together until nearly eleven 
o'clock. Orders were then given in his presence to warm 
his bed and the maid went upstairs for that purpose. To 
her astonishment, however, she shortly afterwards heard 


3. “ Ho-0-0-0-0!” The good woman was down in th 
twinkling of an eye, and floundering among her egzs 
and butter, It was egg-shelient sport. Such a slide uy ! 
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the outer duor bang-to noisily, and on coming downstairs, saw 
neither Mr, Cooper nor Miss Stout, who, she therefore concluded, 
had left the house together, : 

The maid and mother sat ap all night, and at six next morning 
Anevchbour, a miller, found the virl’s corpse floating in his mil 
dam, Her tuir hair. though uncovered by the close cap she usually 
Wore, had scarcely one of its smooth braids roughened, She had 
on her petticoats and apron, but her night rail (upper garment) 
mod morning-sown were on.” There was some slight discolouration 
on the throat, and no water was found in the stomach, 

The question was how had she met with her death, Had she 
been drowned or strangled, or had she committed suicide, and if 
so how! A long string of witnesses were called, Some produce 
one thing, some another, none, however, proving very much, 
There seemed but the smallest reason to implicate the three last- 
muned gentleman in the indictment. They also came down to the 
ussizes, and put up at the house of one Guuly, where they had 
talked rather wildly about Miss Stout, and questioned their land- 
lor.t concerning her, and where they had flashed about a lot of 
money, and said something vague about some woman's business 
being settled, and they drank a good deal of wine. 

All this, however, was explained away or contradicted. The 
clothes of one were wet, and he was very heated when he arrived, 
and a piece of rope they had left behind was found ; but nothing 
was made ont of the rope, and it was.a wetZnight, and the hot.man 
had ridden hard. 

For Cowper, he proved that he came straight away from Mrs, 
Stout's house to the “Glove and Dolphin,” and thence proceeded 
to a lodging in the town, which he and his brother, also a barrister, 
used at assize-tine, and where he this night slept. It certainly 
seemed strange that he should have slept there when his bed was 
prepared elsewhere ; but of this presently he offered an explana- 
tion. Meanwhile, after the inquest, the body had been buried, and 
the conclusion arrived at that the pretty fair-haired young Quakeress 
had committed suicide, 

It was proved by several witnesses that she was of a melancholy 
disposition, and she had had a long and severe illness, and often 
spoke of her own quickly-approaching death. The body before the 
trial was exhumed, at the mother’s desire, to clear her daughter's 
character from certain aspersions that had been cast upon it, by way 
of discovering a motive for the assumed act of self-destruction ; and 
at the trial Cowper read two letters which, if genuine, were decidedly 
fatal to Sarah’s character; but they were unsigned and the hand- 
writing unauthenticated. He protested (he was, by the way,a married 
man) that he reluctantly read the letters to save his friends’ lives, 
and his motive in doing so, and in calling witnesses to their truth, 
was to prove that an illicit connection having long existed hetween 
Miss Stout and himself, which he was anxious to break off, when 
she had urged him to stay that night, he had refused, hastily left 
her in the house, and never saw her more. 

The mother and all the deceased's friends and relations capable of 
throwing light on the affair were Quakers, and refusing to take the 
oath, thcir evidence was rejected. 

In the end all the prisoners were acquitted, but the mother, still 
believing in Cowper's guilt, obtained by the then existing law a 
writ of appeal against the verdict through the heir-at-law, a child 
of ten. This infant, bought over by some one unknown, burnt a 
writ served on him, and thus the law was defeated, but the Under 
Sheriff mixed up in the business was fined two hundred marks, 

Both parties printed pamphlets proving their case. Cowper said, 
the Quakers, enraged by the imputations thrown on their sect, 
were eagerly seeking the blood of four innocent men, Mrs. Stout 
denied the authenticity of the letters produced in court, and asserted 
that Cowper had stolen a thousand pounds, which her daughter, at 
the time of her disappearance, had in her possession, In time, 
however, things quieted down, Cowper, himself, lost nothing in 
the shape of professional advancement, and became a Judge of 
Common Pleas, whilst his brother, a witness in his behalf, became 
Lord Chancellor, 

* * * * * * 

“It seems, then,” said Alexandry, “that Quakers don’t swear.” 
“ Not all of them,” replied the Blooi-Stained ; “at least, not at any- 
thing, but I knew a Quaker once I took a message to, and I trod 
on his gouty toe by an accident. Scissors to grind, didn't he?” 

(Nert weck—well, there! NB. No extra cha rge.) 
TO CORRESPONDENTS. 
eas 
*,.* Owing to the demand on our space, we cannot guarantee to 
answer Correspondents immediately on the receipt of their 
Queries, particularly the queerest ; but all questions put to 
the Editor, or to any member of “THE FAMILY,” will be 
answered in due course, 

RANDOLPH ( sirmingham), — Crowded out, —— JAMES ELEY 
(Town Hall, Ryde).—ALty és sorry he couldn t assist énarranging the 
schedule for the Dog Show.——YounNa POETICUS.—A/fter readin 
“al Morning Reverie,” we can confidently assert tnat you will 
never rival the Poct Laurcate, You will find heeping pigs far 
profitable than writing rerse.——C. F. B. (Piceadilly3,—4 our “ine 


cidents” are of no use to us——J, TYRRELL {Benet Road, W.).— | 


Your almiration for the Eminent is extreme y gratiyyin tohim; 
at the sime time, were he to confer the Award of Merit? upon all 
his admirers, its value would be next to nothing.—CUBA (Little 
James Street).—As the “ HALF-HOLIDAY” is now bringing in a 
Sew more pence weekly, the Eminent is enabled to provide himself 
with a new pair of ‘boots yearly,— ARABELLA PRETTYTOES 
(Batsford Road, 8.E.).—ALLY thanks y ou for the piece of cake, but 


when you ask for the “ Award of Merit,” he regrets to say, his | 


answer must be a refusal, 
——— 

Rates of Subscription for « Ally Sloper's Half-Holiday.” 
Toany part of the United Kingdom, Continent, Canada,and United 
States of America, post-Sree ¢ 
3 Months, 1s. 8d.; 6 Months, 3s. 3d.; 12 Months, 6s. 6d. 

Zn Stamps or P.O.0.8 payable to GILBERT DALZIEL, 

THE SLOPERIES,” 99 SHOE LANRF, FLEET STREET, LONDON, E.C. 


AGENT FOR PARIS: 
W. C. HARRISSE, 3 RUE LAFAYETTE, 


Of whom Copics may always be hail, price 20 centimes cach, 


Te £1:1:0 


And the *SLOPER AWARD OF MERIT” wl be given for the 


BEST NAMES FOR THE BABY SLOPER, 


The only restriction being that he may not have more than Twelee 
different Christian Names, exclusive of his surname, Sloper, 
Address all Competitions to 
“THE WET NURSE,” 
THE “ NURSERIES,” 
99 Shoe Lane, London, E.C, 


",* The List will close this day, SATURDAY, JANUARY 15TH, 1887. 


JUMBLES AND GINGERBREAD. 
= 
AN intending purchaser was making inquiries respecting a small 


beer house in a desolate part of the country, and in reply to a ques- | 


tion respecting the business done, a cottager near by observed, 
“Do a gude tral e?—oi should think so! 
gallon cask in on the Satterday, and its nearly allers all gone come 
Froiday.” * 


WHy is snowballing as much amusement to the old man who is. | 


pelted as it is to the boys who are pelting? Because it is snow fun 


to the boys, and it’s no fun to the old man. 


Woi, they has a noine | 


ALLY SLOPER'’S HALF-HOLIDAY. 


FASHION FANCIES.—By Miss Sloper. 


No, 142,--The “ Snowflake” Costume. 
em 


A MUSICAL SHOVIER. 

The Fogornophornophon is a musical instrument in which volume of 
sound, without melody, is the first principal: and Pickhead 4. certain that, 
in this age of noise, it will be a sneeess, and bang all evostian, 


A GOOD LITTLE Boy, 
Who didn’t steal any of the 
* nuts or frnits at the Twelfth 
' Day Party. 


a GPL 


A FATAL PRIZE-FIGHTER. 
Dedicated to the knights of the noble 
art of self-defence, 


; socks! 


"Saturday, January 15, 1887, 


Counsel for the Prosecutivr (cress-examining). Now, witness, 
answer me this question, and remember that you are on sour oath, 
Do you ever drink gin? ; . : 

Witness (a lady of the female persuasion), Ye-es, sir. 

Counsel (chuckling), Ah, 1 thought so, and now tell as how site 
yeu drink gin. : e . 

Witness (demurely). As often as lawyers drink wine, sir. 

Counsel, And how often is that, pray? 

Witness, Whenever they can get it without paying for it. 

* 


* 

“ Do you think that man is to be depended on?” inquired a targe 
mill owner of his manager on seeing for the first time a new watch- 
man. “I was told he was a tried man, sir, when | took him on. 
answered the manager. ‘“*Humph! so he may be,’ observed the 
sceptical proprietor, “but I should say he had n tried at assizes, 
and, judging by his countenance, that he had been convicted, too.” 


AT this kindly festive season, 
When freezing winds do blow, 

We all seem to lose our reason 
Beneath the mistletoe. 


Kissing, now, is all the fashion— 
A good one, too, I trow; F 
And just watch the slaves of passion 
Beneath the mistletoe. 


Their hearts seem all set in a flame, 
From antiquated beau 

Down to the schoolboy ; ’tis the same 
Beneath the mistletoe. 


With heart to heart, and face to face, 
Many a man doth sow 
The seeds of breach of promise case 
Beneath the mistletoe. 
* 

IT is very strange the different appearance that actions take ac- 
cording to the standpoint from which they are viewed. For instance. 
what is obstinacy in your son is firmness an youre Stinginess 
in your neighbour is frugality, when practised in your own house- 
hold. Conecit in a friend. in ‘ourselves is proper self-respect. We 
exercise generosity, another man is extraragant, My daughter is 
petite, yours, of the same size, is wndergrown, My wife is well- 
developed, yours is stout and Llow:y. In his own opinion the 
schoolmaster is a goad disciplinaria», is that of his scholars he is 
atyrant. Your passion for bouks makes you a / attérateur, but it 
causes your acquaintance to become a bookworm, While what on 
your part was merely a little effort in sel/-d:fence. in your opponent 
was a brutal assault, ** 


satin, I say, doctor, how much beer would it take to support 
a man 
Doctor, A pint a day is quite sufficient. Ifa man drinks more 
than that, he has to support the beer. 
Patient. That accounts, then, for a fellow getting weak about 
the knees when he’s had too much ; it is more than he can support. 
x 


x 
“I’M going to keep bees,” said the Eminent, the other day 
“Why is that?” inquired a friend. ‘Going to make your own 
metheglyn?” “No, I prefer unsweetened,” answered the Bene- 
factor, “only I’ve been reading that a fellow down in the country 
came home and found a man in possession, and all he did was to 
fetch ina hive of bees and put them in the sitting-room upside 
down. The fellow didn’t even wait to he asked toclear out. He 
went; straight through the window, and ran all the way home.” 
“On!” exclaimed the friend, “that bee —.” “No bad language, 
if you please,” interrupted ALLY, “or I shall fine you two of 
unsweetened, cold.” e? 
* 


She (addressing first The exquisite little cherub ! 
baby). I love him like myself ; 
I would neither sell nor change him 
For twice his weight in pelf. 


He cries and howls the whole night through, 
Except when he 13 sick ; 

To nurse him is my wretched fate— 
Id sell him, jolly quick. 


She. He's the dearest little angel, 
The sweetest little pet, 
That ever human eyes beheld— 
That ever was seen yet. 


He, If he’s such a perfect angel, 
Why, all I’ve got to say 
Is, I wish he'd stay'd in Heaven, 
Or now would fly away. 
J 


He (to himself), 


* 

What is the difference between a man going over the Niagara 
Falls inacask and a man with arepeating ritle firing twenty rounds 
a minute ?—One is shooting rapids, and the other rapid shooting. 

* 


book I left on the mantelpiece. 
Young Wife. No, dear; you go. 
Young Husband, But |'m afraid of waking the baby. 
Young Wife. That's just it ; and if I wake it, I shall have nobody 


i ‘ 
Young Husband, 1 wish you'd go upstairs, dear, and get me the 


| to grumble at when I'm getting him off to sleep again. 
sd * 


* 

THERE is aman u Sloper’s Alley who cleans his boots once a 
week, not that he objects to the trouble, but he says it is sucha 
waste of blacking. ee 

* 


IN olden days, when contractors were allowed to supply the 
navy with any kind of meat they liked, it was no unusual thing, a 
nautical writer informs us, to find a horse-shoe or two in a cask of 
so-called beef. We have heard of evena worse case than this, when 
on a cask of junk being opened, they discovered not only the 
horse-shoes, but the bit, stirrup-irons, and spurs as well. 

* 


+ . . * 
Wat is the difference between Bradshaw and a manual on 
palinietry ?—One is 2 handbook about all lines, and the other is a 


ook about hand lines, +4 
* 


Country Cousin (gazing in hosier’s window). Japanese reversible 
What are they, Tom? 

Tom, the London Cnusin, Why, when you've worn ‘em as long as 
you can one way, you turn ’em inside out and wear ‘em the other- 
way, of course. ‘oe! 

* 


THE pantomime season at length has began, 

And Tottie stands smiling behind her large fan ; 
While Tootsie, the darling ! sweet queen of the stage, 
Is waiting close to her, attired as a page, 


The mashers in front are almost excited 

With something like love their hearts are ignited ; 
With a bouquet of flowers each victim is armed, 

To throw at the girl by whom they’ve been charmed. 


The transformation is over and finished, 
The crowd in the stalls has now much diminished 4 
The mashers and fairies are supping somewhere, 
And what happens then I| flon t know, and don't care. 
* 
* 


ONE evening last week young Muggins was secing home from a 
party an awfully pretty girl on whom he was very sweet, She com 
piting of the cold, and Muggin3 at once offered’ her his silk hand- 
kerchief to tie round her neck. It happened that the poor young 
fellow had a cold in the head, and two minntes after parting with 
his mouchoir, he discovered that he had left the other one behind 
him. Horror! how cana man male love who has to snuffle and 
snufile every half minute?) The walk possi over in comparativ: 
silence, and Muggins has fallen tifty p.r cent. in the souny lady's 
estimation, 


Saturday, January 15, 1887.) 


—_—_— 


(A terrific collision, 


may be calamitous. 


rt pretend they know how, when they don’t. Such rashly-inclined 
reatures had better turn to their “ Pickwick Papers,” and read of 
re nd ponder over the dismal fate of Mr, Winkle. Have you for- ° 
otten it? It is well worth retelling :—“ Mr. Winkle, with his 
at face and hands blue with the cold, forced a gimlet into the soles 
rt, f his boots, and put his skates on with the points behind, with the 
sistance of Mr. Snodgrass, who knew rather 
‘y ss about skates than a Hindoo or Winkle. At 
wn ngth, however, with the assistance of Mr. Sam 
1e- eller, he was raised to his feet. ‘Now then, 
ry ,’ said Sam, in an enco ug tone, ‘off with 
to ou, and show ‘em how to do it.’ ‘Stop, Sam ! 
de op!’ said Mr. Winkle, trembling violently, and 
He utching hold of 
Be jam’s arm with the 
ze, rasp of a drown- 
ot Dg *- * * 
Sam!’ shouted 
r. Pickwick, 
Bir,” said Mr. 
sh, ov'’nor a-callin’ 
et go, sir!’ With 
violent effort 
r Weller dis- \& 
ngaged himself ~' 
om the grasp of 
the agonised 
Winkle, and in su 
ng administered 
him a consider- 
le impetus. 
an accuracy 
vai degree of 
rity or prac- 
Ag could have 
asd , that unfor- 
- Mate doen Billy got very damp, 
he o the centre of the reel, at the very moment when Mr. Bob 
vyer was performing a flourish of unparalleled beauty. Mr. 
finkle struck wildly against him, and with a loud crash they 
dy h fell heavily down. Mr. Pickwick ran to the spot. Bob 
y n to his feet, but Winkle was far too wise to do anything of 
e kind. He was seated on the ice, making spasmodic efforts to 
ile, but anguish was depicted on rey lineament of his counten- 
: e. Mr. Pickwick beckoned Sam Weller, and said in a stern 
1a WPice, ‘Take his skates off.’ ‘No, but really I had scarcely begun 
’ remonstrated Mr. Winkle. ‘Take his skates off,’ repeated 
. Pickwick, firmly, The command was not to be resisted. ‘ Lift 
he m up,’ said Mr. Pickwick. Mr. Pickwick retired a few paces a 
ir pm the bystanders, and beckoning his friend to approach, fixed 
o a searching 
en look upon 
he him, and 
uttered in a 
low, but dis 
on tinct and em 
3a phatic tone, 
these remark- 
able words, 
ble ‘You’re a 
: humbug, sir.’ 
as ‘A what!’ 
er said Mr. 
Winkle 2 
saree: A 
umbug, sir. 
I will speak 
plainer if you 
wish it,.’” 
suppose 
r Winkle 
idn’t want it 
any plainer. 
He seems to 
have said no | 
more. Per- 
haps he went 
away into a 
corner and 
pa rubbed _ him- 
m self and cried, 
ul : like that Lord 
ny The dear, devoted Dook and Tootsic. Bob when, 
ith after showing 
nid N. a> he fancied, for the edification of that Tottie, he came into 
nd errific collision with a bumptious old swell. _ 
Y That Billy, with that Lardi, came also to grief and sorrow, and 


TOOTSIE ON THE ICE. 


EverY Well-Regulated Girl ought to know how to skate, and 
ought to learn early, Possibly, it may be as well to take private 


‘essons first, as you are certain to have to go through a good bit of 
preliminary bumping, not to mention a certain amount of inelegant 


prawling, 2 

It is great fun to see one of your haughty, queen-like girls the 
first time she puts op the skates. In ‘all probability, she will toss 
her head back loftily, when away will go her heels, and the result 


Nobody can be born knowing how to skate ; and no one ought to 


lly got very damp indeed. The poor, dear, devoted Dook Snook 


pne, of all the lot, kept his balance with me, but he is very ill in 
now from the cold he caught. As I often tell him, he really 


ght to have a nurse. 


TWENTY SILVER 
KEYLESS WATCHES 


GIVEN AWAY 
EVERY WEEK. 


THE “SLOPER” WATCH. 


Guaranteed to keep perfect time. 


With this week's “ALLY SLOPER'S HALF- HOLIDAY,” 


TWENTY “SLOPER” WATCHES 
will be given away to Purchascrs of the Paper only, 

Each watch will have engraved upon it a faithful likeness of 
A. SLOPER, Esq., Frricnd of Man. viswuy to obtaina “ SLOPER” 
Watch is to purchase a copy of¢ ALLY SLOPER'’S HALF-HOLIDAY,” 
and cut out and fill in the Label printed below, and post it to :— 

THE “SLOPER” WATCH DEPARTMENT, 
“The Sloperics,” 
99 Shoc Lane, London, E.C. 

Of course, the number of Applications are greatly in excess 0 
the number of Watches fa i Fikes each wee %y ‘But insomuch oH 
no Applicant will ever receive more than one Watch, in course of 
time every purchaser of * ALLY SLOPER'’S HALF-HOLIDAY” who 
wantsa“ SLOPER” Watch will get one, The qualifications of the A 
plicant, as stated on Label printed below, will be the Judges’ quide, 

No notice will be taken of any enclosure sent with thé label ; in 
fact, any letter or stamp sent in same envelope as the label, will 
disqualify the applicant. 


THESE *“SLOPER’” WaAatTcH 
COMPETITION. 


“ Ally Sloper’s Half-Holiday,” January 15th, 1887. 
Nae ee eee 
Address 2 ee 


ALEXANDRY. 


Occupation, if any ss, 
How many times applied . 


How long a Purchaser of 
the “ Half-Holiday”’ 


The results of cach weck’s Competition will be published in“ ALLY 
SLOPER’S HALF-HOLIDAY,” giting the Names and Addresses of the 
Suecessful Competitors, aiso their Qualifications, “\ ALLY SLOPER'S 
HauF-HOLipay” is Published Eccry Thursday Morning, and all 
Applications must beat“ The Sloperics” by the following Wednesday 
evening. The list for this week's Competition will close on Wednes- 
day evening next, Jan. 19th, 1887, The Result of the Competition of 
Jan, 8th, 1887, will be published in the “HALF-HOLIDAY” for 
Jan, 22nd, 1887. 


*,* Specimen “ SLOPER ” WATCHES are on view at “ The Sloperies.” 


23rd WEEK. 
RESULT OF JANUARY 1st COMPETITION. 


The following Twenty Applicants have been awarded 


“SLOPER” WATCHES: 
1. FLORENCE EMMA SUTION, Mantle-maker, 23 Algernon Road, Lewl- 
sham Koad, 8.E, Age, 26 years. Subscriber—2 years 2 months. 
LONDON. 
2. M. H. SYKES, Surgeon Dentist, 10 Shrewsbury Road, Bayswater. Age, 
25 years. Subscriber—froin first number. LONDON. 
3. WILLIAM WHITEHEAD, Lamplighter, 56 Lower George Street, Chelsea. 


Age, 26 years. Subscriber—19 months regular, LONDON. 
4. J. M. DONAGHY, Commercial Traveller, Mount Temple. Age, 35 years. 
Subscriber—2 yi MOATE, 


ears. 
5. HERBERT MARSHALL, Draper's Assistant, 3 Frederic Cottages. Age, 
20 years. Subscriber—about 20 months. DAWLISH. 
6. GEORGE GALE, Groom, Uddens. Age, 17 years. Subscriber—10 months. 
WIMBORNE, 
7. GEORGE HARMER, Station Master, Age, 27 years. Railway Station, 
Sheffield Park. Age, 27 years. Subscribur—since commencement. 
UCKFIELD. 
8. CHARLES ALDRIDGE, Commission Agent, Acre Street. Age, 22 years. 
Subscriber—from commencement, all but 3. STROUD. 
9. HENRY JONES, Compositor, 10 Fellery Street. Age, 32 years. Sub- 
scriber—since Dec., 1584. CHORLEY. 
10. ALFRED EDWARD CHILTON, Sorter and Tclegraphist, 33 Woodford 
Terrace, Leeds Road. Age, 18 years. Subscriber—5 months and 1 week. 
DEWSBURY. 
11. JOHN ROBERT WICKING, Clerk, Care of Messrs. Rowland and Marwood. 
Age, 15 years, Subscriber--.2 years, 10 weeks. WHITBY. 
12, ALF. BORDER, Comic Vocalist, Railway Music, Hall, Age, 33 years. 
Subscriber—2 years, 6 months. DUDLEY, 
13. EDITH MARY LOUISE SPENCER, Lady, The Terrace. Age, 16 years. 
Subscriber—since No. 1. RICHMOND (YORKS). 
14. EMMA BLAKE, Young Lady, Wingfield Road. Age, 18 years. Sub- 
seriber—-18 months. CLAY CROSs. 
15. JOE THORPE, Butcher, Adderly Terrace, Uppingham, Age, 25 cate 
Subscriber—18 months, 3 weeks. RUTLAND. 
16. ALEXANDER J. WILLIAMSON, Schoolboy, Mayville. Age, 7 years. 
Subscriber—considerable period, and whenever it can be got. 
HADDINGTON. 
17. JOHN MOLLINDINIA, Sergeant-Instructor, Ist F.A.V., 14 Church Street. 
Age, 29 years. Subscriber—2 years,3 months. BROUGHTY FERRY. 
18. TOM BARGER, Comedian, Castle Hotel. Age, 30 years. Subscriber— 
9 months, 1 week. RHYL. 
19, WILLIAM J. PETTITT, Polico Constable, Police Station, Age, 29 years. 
Subscriber—irregular 2 years, regular last 7 months. USK. 
20. SERGEANT GEORGE WILLIAM PASS, Royal Engineers, Spike Island. 
Age, 31 years, 2 monihs. Subscriber—2 years, 5 months. 
CORK HARBOUR. 


A NEW ATALANTA. 
A GIRL I know of such spanking pace 
No woman has e’er surpassed her : 
Fast is the filly that wins the race, 
But the girl I know is faster. 


The quickest runners of whom we hear 
She regards but as loitering ninnies : 
She ran through a fortune in half a year 

Of a hundred thousand guineas. 


Constables ten she has quite outrun, 
To those constables’ botheration : 
‘Tis the road to ruin she gallops oa— 
And she’s nearing her destination. 
The people who tell her to win the day 
Are the people whom she will mind most : 
Her motto is, “Gentlemen, clear the way 
And the devil take the hindmost !” 


BACCARAT! 


—— 


* T SHALL be back at eleven.” 

“ You had better, [ expect some new—" he stopped and smiled, 

“Custom. 
ers --patrous ; foun ~ 
—pigeons— 
or whatever =f 


‘“*Bah' | 
what does it \\ 
matter, my 
angel!” 

They were 
standing in 
a suite of 
rooms _ that 
opened into 
each other 
by archways 
hung with 
blue velvet. Spt 
There was 7 
too much 
giltabout 
the rooms. 
Too many 
small tables ~ j 
about. The . . : 3 
bluc velvet . > 
curtains, the 
gilt the 

mall tables, 

he one 
large table, . 
all told atale. The sinister face of the dark-eyed rowe told a tale. 
The worn, hard look of the blue-eyed, somewhat-overdressed, hand- 
some woman helped to tell the tale. 

Cards, of course! The very room smelt of baccarat. . 

The woman was going out, when she suddenly turned back, with 
a hesitating look in her face. 

“Good night, Clara!” He kissed her. 

“Good night !" she answered. . . ; 

“She is the best of them all,” the man said, and shrugging his 
shoulders, lit a cigarette. 


——— =a 
She stood in the doorway. 


* * * * * . 

A little shop parlour behind a little shop, stocked with a scant 
sdpply of newspapers, walking-sticks and sweetstuft. A grey- 
hai woman seated by the fire; a boy of eleven lying on the 
ons There is a poor feast of nuts and oranges upon the 
table. 

There was a footstep in the shop outside. The woman of the 
baccarat hell stood in the doorway. 

“Well, mother,” she said, in a curiously composed way, “I 
suppose you 
will let me kiss 
youl” Then 
she said to the 
boy,— 

“James, 
what do you 
think of your 
sister?” 

“You are 
very beauti- 
ful,” he an- 
swered, glanc- 
ing at her 
face. 

“They all 
think that.” 
She spoke in 
quite a low 
voice. 

“Being holi- 
day-time’’— 
she spoke 
abruptly —“ we 
might have 
a game at 

ards.’’ She 
took a pack 
from her 


pocket. Deal- 
ing the cards 
He laid his hand on her arm. out she 


looked at her 
mother. The mother’s eyes filled with tears. 

“TI see,” said the woman, dreamily, “that we shall not be 
able to play to-night. We are too serious, so I must be going.” 
She put on her hat and jacket, the others watching her in silent 
wonderment. 

“You may kiss me once, mother.” Her mother did so. As she 
was walking away in the cold outside, she murmured, * No one 
shall ever take that kiss from me.” 


* * * * * * 

The clock struck eleven in the Westminster tower. A cab was 
tugging heavily over the thick snow on the Embankment. “ Did 
she say Surrey Street or Suffolk Street ?” said the driver to himself. 
He stopped his horse. He got down from his seat and opened the 


oor. 
“ How still she is, and what a smell of peaches.” 
He laid his haud on her arm. She fell in a heap from the seat. 
“Suicide. Prussic acid,” said the driver. 


* * ® * fe - 

The French tawdry clock on the mantelpiece tinkled out cleven. 
He held the 
bauk. They 
were playing at 
baccarat. Some- 
one said to him- 


self, 

“How those 
curtains moved, 
I must be sit- 
ting ina 
draught.” 

As he thought 
this another 
man rose from 
his chair, flung 
his wine-glass 
in the dealer's 
face, and yelled 
out, ‘ Marked 
cards!” 

A howl of 
execration went 
round the room. 

As the dealer 
was held in his 
chair while they 
examined the 
oack—for why 


e could not 
tell—he shud- Flung his wine glass in the dealer's face. 
dered from : ; 
head to foot, and said in a whisper, “She said she would come at 
eleven.” * * x ‘ : 
They had lifted the lifeless body from the cab, and wer 
it over the snow, 
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\ AMONG THE ROMAN REMAINS. 
<i > ay AM 03 Mrs. Mugg. What I can’t make out is why they should 
. = Jj have built up this ugly old gateway in the middle of this 
HUNTING WITH A VENGEANCE. rs Me Tat! my dear. Don't let's criticise hasty 
“ As I thought,” soliloquised the facetious huntsman ; “here come the collar-bones.” Perhaps it’s not ed. ; 


any ORY. 
Yr 


MR. PICKHEAD’S VISIT TO PARIS. A LITT 


LE HISTORICAL ST 


Gp 


4 AG 
Load 


jf eieaten. 
While stroling on the 


stro! 
pre Get Sho 
and account for ho! to five, T raised my hat, and was a 


—_—_——_S SS - 
AUNTIE AMONG “THE SLOPER RELICS.” 
“ Mind the hooks!" 


it to pass on, when— 


ee 


Oo PONE SEO SCG ie TY ina? 
OINNER-‘TIME IN AFRICA 


“ And I eventually reached our first camping-plaee utterly o«- pongibersaty 6. “Well, I can assure you—the French press 

5 : exas; man bein me— 
cae UG pooner hal the spathling (qeemereneieed! wrt meen ignard aha fy Tecelve this to va preatest dieulty could get a surgeon to Ax ft 
than I fell into a grateful sleep. In the morning I was astonished he. stabbed ‘me , head off.’ tes head being oe and then he spitefully did so, hinted 
to find how many bottles I had consumed."—Extract froma Novel. ! ix, seven. frontwards. 5 perhaps.) r norek . ewreret, or A erie England, 
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PUNCH AND JUDY. 


N. A SC : 
THAT IS THE QUESTIO SCENE IN SCOTLAND Judy, A fine time of the night to return to your 


ughty Patrician (after half an hour's grumble). I don't want to complain, home, sir! 
Parkins, but I am afraid we must part. Punch, Now, my dear, don’t be upstrapalus. I've 
Horticulturist. Deary me, now, me Lady, and where will your Ladyship be only been having 6 “two™ with ALLY SLOPER. He's | WHAT THE GALE DID ON THE ROAD TO THE RAILWAY STATION. 
thinking of going to? a splendid f€iler, so shut up! He was a fairly well dressed man, but his weakest point always was about the Tile. 


f 
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a \ i ; 
STi. yHEY Come 


Ladies and Gentlemen, our versatile artist has ees peeret some of the week’s topical events, and 


“larks” were quickly shot ; For vice and crime France ta. 
The centrad subject s) @ scene Tween 


SOME THEATRICAL CHARACTERS. 
FREDERICB TBE compere’ Haw 


and his 
ners on the smile tower me taay 


gecin the way of the 
were dancing. He tad not thin legs. 


the dance of the period, 
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TRAGEDY AND COMEDY.—A COMPARISON. 


Zulus and “Our Lady Q' 
potmans’ “ slips” are styled “ D. Ts" ; In furied haste an Irish 


ALLY SLOPER’S HALF-HOLIDAY: 


~: oS : 
\ 


OUR WEEKLY WHIRLIGIG. 


jos interested attention is invited to—Zwo fierce | ibtherezes had rav'’nous got, So for their 

he ca A And “ husbands” ( PL sige with fear all quake; Yet still they come—another fool— With bricks walked out the “fourteen” rule ; 

ueen”; When will there be an “end on” words’Gainst Hendon ways of torturing birds! When winter snows are on the freeze, Then 
praist Roasted a man—the murth'rin baste !——THE SLOPERIAN SHOWMAN. 


Yi _stty and catch her 
ts <ad okout af nights ab it oof ik does snow. 


F_s 


oe die 
: cade? . 


THIS HAPPENED LAST WEEK. 


And a while after, when he bad collected his scraps, and shaken them up into onc lot, and was walking away,a wiser, if a sorer, man, be thought it all over once again, 


{ 


ALLY-CAMPANE. 
ae 
Wrap strange beings some men are! James Alfred May, one 
afternoor tecently, went home ip great distress, and said that people 


wanted to kill him. His wife 
took him to the hospital next 
morning, and he was treated as 
an out-patient for delirium 
tremens, When he got home 
he Jay down and _ suddenly 
asked his wife for his medicine. 
While she was in the act of 
giving it to him, he seized two 
knives and began hacking his 
throat in a desperate manner. 
A terrible struggle ensued for 
the possession of the knives, 
during which the neighbours 
rushed in, and at length over- 
powered him, but too late to 
, save Alfred's life. How silly of 
him not to take his medicine ! 
** 


MR. STEVENS, the enterpris- 
ing bicyclist who undertook to 
mut a girdle round the world, 
has had to yield to the obstacles 
which impede free locomotion in China, He has ridden nearly 
12.000 miles, and has come very near to riding across Asia, In 
China Mr. Stevens had to ride along roads twenty inches wide 
which were encuinbered by large boulders and infested by hostile 
natives. He rode bravely on for 300 miles in spite of all ditticulties. 
At Kan-teho-foo he was the subject of a particularly savage attack, 
and fortunately escaped unscathed; but the obnoxious bicycle 
sutfered instead, nee 

* 


TOTTIE GOODENOUGH says that about five hundred workwomen 
are employed at Berlin in the production of shoe rosettes, and yet 
not one of them have ever sent any over here tu adorn the 
Eminent’s evening pumps, es 

* 


SoME enterprising diggers have been unearthing the bones of an 
ancient Mexican king. Only the skull and a bone or two of the 
venerable Hapoteca remained, but the discoverers of the defunct 
monarch also found “an idol, weighing fifty pounds, of pure gold.” 
William Higgins and A. Sloper, Esq., Jun., start for Westminster 
Abbey on an Uncarthing 4, tags job on Monday evening next, 


* 
_ Lorp Bos says circus performances of the present day are 
incomparably brighter, merrier, more fertile of change, more prolific 
of surprises, more 
complicated, elabor- 
ate,and multifarious, 
than of yore. They 
are sumptuously 
surrounded, as they 
never were in the 
old time; are ar- 
ranged, managed, 
and directed on a 
grander scale, and 
in accordance with 
a vastly improved 
system, Poor Papa! 
= 


~*~ 

A YOUNG man 
recently died at 
Saumur from fever, 
and his burial was 
ordered as soon as 
possible. The coffin 
was duly placed in 
the grave, but, as 
the earth was being } 
thrown upon it, un- Ns 
mistakable sounds 
of knocxing were heard by everybody. The mayor, however, had 
to be sent for before the coffin could be opened, and some dela 
occurred in the arrival of that official, When the lid was Seca | 
the horrible discovery was made that the unfortunate inmate had 
only just died from asphyxia. “ The mayor had to be sent for 
bef vo the coffin could be opened.” Red tape in the tomb! It 
cannot go deeper. *,* 


A REMBRANDT, which was purchased in Paris a few years ago 
out of the Morny collection for £6,000, has just been sold at New 
York for £8,500, and yet a portrait in colours of A. SLOPER, Esq., 
F.0..1., can be had direct from “The Sloperies” on receipt of 3h. 
the cost of postage. *,° 


WITH a view to carry out the suggestion of giving bonuses to the 
clerks, the London and County Bank has, ALLY hears, cut off their 
annual increase of salary. The Eminent haraly sees, therefore, 
what the clerks will gain by the bonus. The only certain way of 
obtaining a bonus is by taking in “ ALLY SLOPER’s HALF-HOLI- 
DAY.” ** 

* 


THE War Office authorities are at last waking up. Before April 
next, for the first time in this country, the tinal arrangements will 
have been effected for the mobilisa- 
tion of two army corps, so that within 
twenty-four hours after receiving orders 
for foreign service, a fully-equipped 
force of 63,000 of all arms can be put 
on board ship ready to sail to any part 
of the world. A military man, a friend 
of Tootsie, suggests Lady Drummists 
as worth consideration, 

of 

AMONGST the newest theories about 
the disappearance of wolves in Ger- 
many, is the suggestion that they fol- 
lowed the Teutonic army into France 
during the late war between the two 
Great Powers, and that the four-footed 
Germanic camp-followers, preferring 
their new home, elected to stay there. 
Anyway, the fact remains that Germany 
last year only succeeded in kill- 
inga wolf per quarter. A. SLOPER 
says he can hardly wolf that. 

= 


* 

@ TOOTSIE hears that two women, 

one named Rappy, the other 
Lindsay, have been arrested in 
Paris on the charge of matri- 
mouial swindling. Lindsay was 
accustomed to advertise in the 
newspapers, offering in marriage 
a young widow possessing a 
million francs, or ‘a wealthy 
sirl who had lost her reputa- 
tion.” To those who took the 
bait she produced Rappy, who is 
twenty-five years of age: and 
the latter is said to have visited 
England with several Frenchmen 
in succession, to have gone 
through the marriage ceremony, and to have disappeared next day, 
not only with the wedding presents, but with any jewellery within 
her reach. ‘ What's the odds as long as you're Rappy ?” observed 
the Dook Snook. : 


ALLY SLOPER’S HALF-HOLIDAY. 
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Two men, the only survivors of the crew of a vessel bound to 
Plymouth, which became a wreck off new Romney the other day, 
were forwarded to the Dover Sailors’ Home. The men, 
who are two brothers, had a narrow escape. After seeing 
the rest of the crew drowned, both succeeded in getting 
hold of some pieces of broken spars, which they placed 
under each arm, and thus supported 
themselves, They were beaten about 
in a fearful sea for nearly an hour, 
and were ultimately cast up on shore 
within five minutes of each other. 
It looks as if Pi.msoll were wanted 
again to the fore, 

** 
* 


AT the last meeting of the French 
Society of Biology, a friend of 
SLOPER read an interesting paper 
on the complicated problem of in- 
anition raised by the long fast of 
Merlatti, On this occasion, how- 
ever, the problem concerned dogs 
and not men. One dog, weighing 
thirty-one pounds, condemned to a 
complete fast, died on the twentieth 
day. Another of the same weight 
and race, but which was allowed to 
drink water, was still brisk and 
lively on the twentieth day, That’s 
nothing, Why, Snatcher has been without grub fora whole month, 

= * 


* 
ONE or two days before Christmas a singular phenomenon was 
seen at Savile. The sky was partially covered by clouds, in which 
the surface of a calm sea was discerned, with boats passing over it, 
and evenasteamer cutting its way. Presently houses came in view, 
then large beautiful buildings, palaces, and churches, Mr, 
McGooseley says he’s never had it that way. It’s generally rats 
and extra-sized beetles that he gets. 
* * 


* 

A SHOCKING case of destitution was brought before the Man- 
chester police the other day. An officer of the Boys’ Refuge visited 
a room in Ancoats, and there found a woman, named Kenyon, and 
three children, all literally stark naked and otherwise in a shock- 
ingly neglected state. There was no trace of food, fire, or furniture 
in the room, and some clothing had to be borrowed before they 
could be brought to the court. When you come to think it out, 
it’s as well they did have som thing on, 

* 


* 

THE women who go to Drury Lane like to look upon the costly 
stuffs and envy the wearers of them, though it only be for a few 
hours on the stage. When women 
cannot buy or paw about beautiful 
dresses, they love to admire them in 
the shops. Drury Lane is their shop- 
window. They pay for seeing what 
they cannot wear. Similarly, the 
men. They go, of course, where 
women drag them, although their 
thoughts may be wandering into 
some music hall or other, where their 
favourite “mash ” is poising in mid- 
air as “Queen of the Slack Wire,” 
or some such title. 


* 

THIs year the extraordinary number 
of rats which emerge from various 
parts of the building at South Ken- 
sington has been larger than ever, 
and shortly after the termination of 
the late Colonial and Indian Ex- 
hibition, the rats, desperate with 
hunger, invaded every part of the 
locality. During the summer nothing 
would induce them to enter traps, 
whereas now they rush in as fast as 
they are set. It reminds one of the 
gentleman who said, “ whether I have 
money or not I dine in the West End 
every evening,” and who ultimately 
uined in Portland. 

* * 


A SERIOUS fire, said to be the work 
of an incendiary, occurred at Grange 
Farm, Cumberland, the other night. 
Five cows, a bull, three horses, and 
two dogs were burned to death, and 
a large quantity of corn and hay, 
and some agricultural machinery were destroyed, together with 
nearly the whole of the farm-buildings, “‘ Was it a Baby Farm?” 
enquired Mrs, 8. of her very naturally proud lord_and master. 

* 


2 

UncLE BoFFIN says that in the capital of the Midlands a milk- 
seller for a number of years did a good business. In the course of 
time, however, nature summoned him to that bourne where even a 
milkman finds rest, when it was found that no books had been 
kept. In this difficulty it was decided to put the horse into the 
deceased milkman’s cart, and start it off where it was known the 
“round” began. The animal trudged slowly along, making stop 
after stop. Every customer was thus identified. 

** 
* 


NELLIE HIKIKS says it was a capital idea of the Royal Ports- 
mouth Corinthian Yacht Club to give a “ Billiard Ball.” The room 
was arranged so as to resemble a huge billiard-table, of which the 


pockets were formed by the doors and the cushions by long, green- 
covered seats. Nellie was much sought after by the “ Tottists,” 
* 


* 

Ir seems that on the outbreak of war between France and Ger- 
many, 534 battalions of infantry, 463 squadrons of cavalry, and 364 
batteries of artillery would at once 
be hurled on the French frontier by 
the Germans. Germany has now 
ten railway lines, all leading to this 
frontier, and it is estimated that, as 
an army corps on the peace footing 
can be transported in sixty-five 
trains at the outside, the whole of 
the regular army could be concen- 
trated on the frontier by the 
evening of the second day 
after the declaration of war. 
More frolics ! 


* * 

A NORWEGIAN barque went 
ashore the other day 
under Beachy Head 
on the ledge be- 
tween Bell Tout and 
Birling Gap e 
life-boat, William 
and Mary, pro- 
ceeded to her assist- 
ance, and brought 
her crew safely to 
land, amidst the 
cheers of thousands 
of spectators. How : 
would an “ALLY SLOPER Lifeboat” do to be purchased by sub- 
scriptions from the readers of the “HALF-HoLipay”? If every 
purchaser would give a penny, a first-class boat could be got 
and presented to the Royal National Lifeboat Institution.* Opinions 
are invited. Address—“ LIFEBOAT,” “The Sloperics,” Shoe 
Lane, Fleet Street, London, E.C. 


A CHRONICLE OF CURIOUS EVENTS. 

A CALENDAR FOR THE WEEK ENDING JANUARY 22ND, 1887, 
16th January 1885.—The carcass of a whale, 70 feet lon: 
and estimated to weigh over 40 tons, this day stranded on the bank - 
of the Severn. It was said to be the largest ever stranded on 
English shores within living memory. The bones set up in variou. 
parts of the country to form arches, &c.,and popularly known :: 
whales’ “ribs,” are, in fact, jaw-bones, which in whales are abou: 
one-third the length of the entire body. A whale was driven ashor. 
in the Humber in 1570, another on the coast of Norfolk in 175), 
and one near Berwick in 1752. Thirteen were driven ashore ins 
storm in 1762, and one killed above London Bridge in 1781. Another. 
19 feet long, was killed at Execution Dock in 1796, In 1832, ninety- 

six were driven on the beach at Lewis, in Scotland. 

16th January, 1810.—An explosion occurred this day at th. 
powder mills at Faversham. Of the six men in the building, four 
were blown to pieces, and their bodies and limbs were scatt-red t» 
a distance of 400 yards. The scattered remains of two of the men 
were collected ; the others could not be found, Outside the build 
ing a waggon was blown to pieces, and the driver and horses wer: 
killed. 


17th Jan , 1872.—A statue of Benjamin Franklin wa- 
unveiled in New York, on this the 166th anniversary of his birth, 
Mr. Horace Greely said on the occasion: “I Jove and revere him 
as a journeyman printer, who was frugal and didn’t drink ; a par- 
tenu, who rose from want to competence ; from obscurity to fame. 
without losing his head ; a statesman, who did not crucify mankind! 
with long-winded documents or speeches ; a diplomatist, who di | 
not intrigue ; a philosopher, who never lied; and an oftice-holder. 
who didn’t steal.” 

17th January, 1881.—The Zimes of this date states that th. 
deepest mine in the world is the rock-salt bore hole at Spesenber:. 
near Berlin, which is 4,175 feet in depth. It is not, however, quit: 
per} ndicular, The deepest perpendicular shaft is that of Adalbert. 
at Prisbram, in Bohemia, which is 3,280 feet. The deepest British 
mine is Dunhill Colliery, near Wigan, which is 2,824 feet. Th: 
deepest boring in the world is the Artesian Well at Potsdam, Mi-- 
souri, in the United States, which is 5,500 feet, or 220 feet beyon: 
a mile. 


18th January, 1854.—Fall of a portion of the o'd Excis: 
Ottice in Broad Street, killing two men and injuring four others. 
Previous to 1768, the Excise Office was on the west side of Iron- 
monger Lane. In 1768, the trustees of the Gresham Estates ob- 
tained an Act to enable them to make over the ground whereon 
Gresham My stood to the Crown for a perpetual rent of £510 
rannum. “For this paltry consideratiou,” says Mr. Burgon, in 
is “Life and Times of Sir Thomas Gresham,” “wes Gresham 
College annihilated ; nay, the very site of it parted with for ever.’ 
He adds, “ Will it be believed that the City and the Mercers’ Com- 
pany further agreed to pay conjointly £1,800 to the Commissioners 
of His Majesty's Excise, towards the charge of puiling down the 
college and building an Excise Otfice?” 
18th January, 1797.—Sarah, Countess of Exeter, the heroine of a 
singular mésalliance, died this day. Tennyson tells the story under 
the title of “The Lord of Burleigh,” relating how, under the guise 
of a poor landscape painter, Henry Cecil wooed a village maiden, 
and gained her hand. 
“In her ear he whispers gaily, 
‘If my heart by signs can tell, 
Maiden, I have watch'd thee daily, 
And I think thou lov'st me well.’ 
She replies, in accents fainter, 
‘There is none I love like thee.’ 
He is buta rae painter, 
And a village iden she.” 
And then, how, when she finds out his rank, she droops away: and 
dics. The real details of this romantic story are not quite so poctical 
as the Laureate represents. 


19th Jan , 1'796.—The brass coftin containing the bone= 
of Columbus, and the chains with which he had been loaded at 
Cuba, were this day removed from St. Domingo to Havana, by the 
direction of his descendants. They are now preserved in a silver 
urn on the left of the altar in the cathedral. The signature of 
Columbus _— 


Servidor 


8. A.B. Sus Altezas Sacras 

X. M. Y. ie, Jesus Maria Isabel 
Xpo. FERENS Christo-pher 
El Almirante. E] Admirante. 


In English, “Servant—of their Sacred Highnesses—Jesus, Mary, 
and Isabella—Christopher—the Admiral.” 

19th January, 1883.—The mail steamer Cimbria, from Hamburg 
to New York, with a crew of 110 hands, and 380 passengers, princi- 
pa'ly emigrants, was this day run into, in a fog, by the British 
steamer Sultan, from Hull. The collision took place near the 
island of Borkum, near the mouth of the Elbe. The Cimbria sunk 
almost immediately, and upwards of 400 lives were lost. 


20th January, 1'782.—The following instance of undaunted 
fortitude and courage happened on this day, at the Siege of Brim- 
stone Hill, in the island of St. Christopher. Claude Thion, born at 
Pome, in Franche Compté, aged seventeen years, and who was a 
soldier in the regiment of Touraine, was carrying a bomb slung on 
a stick, one end of which rested on his shoulder, while his com- 
panion bore the other. As they were going to one of the batteries 
with it a cannon-ball took off the right arm of the young soldier. 
so that only one of the sinews held it from dropping. He imme- 
diately put down his load, borrowed his companion’s knife, and 
cut otf his mangled limb. Then, taking up the bomb on his left 
shoulder, he carried it to the battery before he would be dressed, 

20th January, 1884.—Lusby’s Music Hall and Temple of Varietics. 
in the Mile End Road, was this oy totally destroyed by fire. 

20th January, 1788.—Governor P illips landed this day at Botany 
Bay, Port Philip, with eight hundred convicts, and founded th: 
colony. The first convicts were transported to America in 1666, 
The establishment of hulks for the reception of convicts was in 
1776. The last, called the Stirling Castle, was abolished, and the 
system discontinued, in 1859. 


21st January, 1881.—The following, from Mr. J. E. Harting’s 
“British Animals Extinct within Historic Times,” appeared in the 
St. James's Gazette of the above date :— Throughout the early 
Middle Ages wolves might be considered as almost common object 
of the country. Records of payments for killing wolves are 
frequent, and it is gl that they did not wholly die out till 
the reign of Henry VII. In Scotland the last wolf was killed by 
Sir E. Cameron, of Lochiel, in 1680, but more ‘last wolves’ were 
afterwards killed in various other places up to the year 174). 
Indeed, every district claims a separate ‘last wolf’ of its own, in 
some cases supported by the stuffed remains of the animal, In 
Ireland packs of wolves were a serious nuisance till quite modern 
times. An Order in Council by Cromwell ‘for the better destroyins 
of wolves’ is dated 1652, and the Irish wolves were not finally 
extirpated till 1710.” In the Chelmsford Museum js a specimen o! 
a young wolf killed near Ongar, after committing various depreda- 
— It was supposed to have been imported with cub foxes in 


22nd January, 1868.—Died at his residence in London. 
Charles Kean, actor, aged fifty-nine. Kean commenced the gor- 
geous series of Shakespearian “revivals” at the Princess's, which 
ean epoch in the history of the stage, and which for several 
years rendered that theatre, previously obscure, as fashionable as 
was formerly the Italian Opera House. ‘These productions,” say 
the Zimes, “exposed him to much small satire, and it was boldly 
stated that he rendered Shakespeare attractive by means, not of 
poetry and acting, but of scenery and eant. His last appearance 
upon the stage was at the Prince of Wales’ Theatre, Liverpool, in 
his celebrated character of Louis XI.” 


Saturday, January 15, 1887.) 


ALLY SLOPER'’S HALF-HOLIDAY. 


;HE OLD MAID’S ADDRESS TO HER CAT. 
ages 

een Y cat, sit you 
nV O\/ 0 down on this 
\ I soft -cushion- 

4 ed chair, 
NIN And no longer 
repose on the 

mat; 

In Egypt your 
species histo- 
rians declare, 

Was __ worship- 
ped. How 
charming! I 
wish we lived 
there, 

My Cat! 


I love you, my 
pussy, though 
ribaldones 
doubt 
If you'd dare 
‘ to encounter 

OY, a rat, 
®& J Reflections like 
\ these I dis- 
, dainfully 

St \\—" scout 
MAY WS j And bid your 
A 4 detractors at 
once to “get 
out,” 


WYd= M 
y Cat! 


There! Curl yourself round ; ’tween your legs twist your tail, 
And submit to your mistress’s pat, 
Nor vulgarly raise an unmusical wail, 
But gaily on chicken and new milk regale 
My Cat! 


YAMA’ 


I love ev'ry hair of the elegant fur 
Of that Sods so soft, sleek, and fat ; 
I ne'er to sour tanciful wishes demur, 
And ask no reward but a satisfied purr, 
My Cat! 


AM.» ever are false and all prone to deceive, 
There’s no doubt in the world about that ; 
Those women who trast them their error will grieve,— 
In you, you alone, will I ever believe, 
My Cat! 


Ah! Here comes the Major! Oh, what shall I do? 
He’s drcpped in for an afternoon chat ; 
He can't abide pussies! Oh, bother !—don't mew! 
S-sese-h! Get away stupid !—Shoo—run along—Shoo ! 
You cat! 
= 


IN THE “ BLUES.” 


NOTHER noble addition to the ranks of the 
be Ritbor. Army! The Earl of —, “ having 
na total abstainer for twelve months,” has 
r publicly decorated with the badge. This is 
new iorm of ribbonism, I heard a country 
nsel the other day singing a revised version of 
nee popular song. It ran thus :— 


Ob, dear, what can the matter be, 
Johnny's so long at the fair? 
I hope he'l! remember his bit of blue ribbon, his 
bit of blue ribbon. his bit of blue ribbon ; 
I hope he’il remember his bit of blue ribbon, 
And not come home tight from the fair, 


TOOTSIE’S MATRIMONIAL AGENCY. 


dtcertise ments. as under, will be inserted in this column free of 
ge, provided the Sender's Name and Address is enclosed with the 
crtisement, not for publication, but asa guarantee of good faith, 


Address—TOOTSIE, “ MATRIMONIAL AGENCY,” 
“THE SLOPERIES,” 
99 Shoe Lane, London, E.C. 


YOUNG LADY, 23 years old, considered good looking, very 
fair, with dark bluc eyes, lively disposition, would like to correspond 
adark gentleman. He must be good tempered, loving, yet merry withal. 
fin the army or navy preferred. Enclose photo, which will be returned in 
st confidence. Address—“ ROSIE, DOTSIE’'S MATRIMONIAL AGENCY,” 
Slope 99 Shoe Lane, London, E.C. 


SCLERK in a Government oftice in the North of England, aged 
24, rather above the medinm height, very respectably connected, and 
temperste habits, salary £55 (increasing), is tired of the cold comforts of 
arding house, and yearns for a home fireside, Will some homely little 
n, Whose only ambition is to make her husband's home happy, please 
unicate? Address—* TROLLOPE,” “ TOOTSIE’S MATRIMONIAL AGENCY,” 
Sloperics,” 99 Shoe Lane, London, E.C. 


YOUNG LADY, in business, aged 22, of a very loving disposi- 
tion, musical, and thoroughly domesticated, would like to correspond 
a young gentleman about 30, with a view to matrimony. Must be tall 
dark, and fond of home. Kindly enclose photo, which will be returned in 
t nfiden Address —* ScoTCH LASSIE,” “ TOOTSIE’S MATRIMONIAL 
wey,” © The Sloperies,” 99 Shoe Lane, London, E.C. 


VO YOUNG MEN, belonging to the Police Force, would like 
to correspond with two respectable young women, with a view ww matri- 
iY. Must be thoroughly domesticated and attractive. George is 24, height 
I1in., and fair, Bob is 21, height 6 ft., and dark, both of good appearance 
fond of home and children, Have homes in view. Photos exchanged. 
EORGR AND BoB,” “TOOTSIE’S MATRIMONIAL AGENCY,” “The 

hoe Lane, London, E.C. 


YOUNG WIDOW LADY, without family, aged 30, with capital, 

wishes to correspond with a gentleman of social position with a view to 
rinony. She is loving, cheerful, domesticated, and musical; considered 
Address, in confidence, to “ VERITAS,” “TOOTSIE'S MATRI- 
I\L AGENCY,” “ The Sloperies,” 99 Shoe Lane, London, E.C, 


YOUNG GENTLEMAN, aged 24, height 5 ft. 8in., fair, fond 
of home and musie, considered good looking, would be pleased to corres- 
with a cheerful young lady, from 18 to 24, with a view to early matri- 
yy. She must be of a loving disposition, fair height, fond of music and 
Money no object. Advertiser, being the son of a wealthy farmer, 
1 seenre means for anything at a very short notice Send photo, or letter 
hot be answered, Address—“ ANXIOUS ONE,” * TOOTSLE'S MATRIMONIAL 
xcy," “ The Sloperies,” 99 Shoe Lane, London, E.C, 
YOUNG LADY, aged 21, fair, tall, good figure, considered 
handsome, would like to correspond with a gentleman with a view to 
inony, He must be rather tall, dark, well educated, and fond of music. 
mie not sa much an object as a loving heart, as advertiser has sufficient for 
Answers must be accompanied by photos, Address—* SyMPaTny,” 
TIL S MATRIMONIAL AGENCY,” “ The Sloperies,” 99 Shoe Lane, London, 


YOUNG GENTLEMAN, aged 24, considered good looking, in 
contortable circumstances, wishes to correspond with a young lady with 
% to matrimony; must be nice looking. No notice taken of answers 
accompanied by photo. Address — “ TALEPITCHER,” “ Toorste's 
PIMON IAT AGENCY,” “ The Sloperies,” 99 Shoe Lane, London, E.C. 


* VOTE —Tootsie undertakes, free of charge and post-free to 
ard unopened, to the partice interested, all letters veecired in 
pte the above advertisements. Advertisements already received, 
h do not appear abore, will appar as soon as space admits, 


THE EDITOR’S LETTER-BOX. 
—~—= 

*.* In consequence of the enormous numb rv of letters reeciccd, we 
arc unable to publish those sclected asx soonas we could desire ¢ 
but the Editor wishes to assure his Correspond. nuts that all 
letters of importance and interest, and of moderate length 
will be sure to find a place ultimate lyin his Letter-Bor,a nd 

he therefore invites correspondence on all subjects, 


DEBROOGHM, UPPER ASSAM, INDIA, November 27th, 1886. 

DEAR ALLY,—(If we may be permitted to address in so familiar 
manner the Eminent Littérateur of Shoe Lane, with whose fame 
Europe and Asia—of America, Africa and Australia | wot not—are 
ringing) how often have we longed to behold that beaming coun- 
tenance, whose seraphic glow is maintained by the consumption of 
unlimited “twopennyworths of unsweetened ;” but, alas! situated 
as we are so far from the great metropolis, of which you are the 
most illustrious celebrity, the light of that countenance cannot be 
vouchsafed to us. However, we are making shift to-day on our 
miserable existence with such inspiration as we have been able to 
draw from those pictures (too, too utterly unworthy, we feel) of 
yourself and the charming members of your illustrious family with 
which you have recently favoured us. In Tootsie we recognise that 
embodiment of female loveliness for which we have been long 
seeking ; some faint and fleeting shadow of this divine beauty seems 
to have been vouchsafed to sculptors of yore, and to have been com- 
mitted to the stone in the Venus de Milo, 

Old man, don't you think after all this you could give the degree 
of F.0.8,?> Permit me now to subscribe myself your most devoted 
admirer, THEODORE WELLINGTON, 


14 EVERLEIGH STREET, TOLLINGTON PARK. LONDON, N., 
December 29th, 1886. 
DEAR ALLY,—Enclosed please find a small oil-painting of self. 
Through my close attention with your * HALF-HOLIDAY,” I have 
n able to study your many ways, manners, expressions, Kc., 
therefore doing without a sitting from your Eminence. Trusting 
it will give you and your family satisfaction, also wishing you a 


prosperous New Year, 

1 remain, dear ALLY, yours truly, 8. MALTHOUSE. 

63 ABBEY STREET, DERBY, December 30th, 1886, 
DEAR OLD ALLY,— How does this weather agree with that 
poor old nose of yours? It surely must take a quantity of “un- 
Sweetened" to Keep up the circulation at its extremity in such 
weather. If your blood only circulated half as rapidly as your 
“HALF-HOuIDAY,” you would have nothing to fear from Jack 
Frost. Wishing you and semi a Happy New Year, and hoping 


you will live to enjoy many of them. 
Yours faithfully, GEORGE BALFOUR. 


193 CORNWALL ROAD, NoTTING HILL, W., Dec. 31st, 1886. 

DEAREST FRIEND OF H.M.’s SUBJECTS,—Pardon the liberty I 
am taking in addressing one so high, but | really think I could do 
much worse than tender you my congratulation on your New Year's 
Gift, which I must say is the very image of his dear old pater, I 
sincerely trust he will not get into the way of taking too much “ un- 
sweetened,” as the feeding-bottle indicates he has made a start 
already. {am most pleased to see, from Tootsie’s memo., that 
Mrs. S., under your nursing, is progressing so favourably. 

I must also say that your Christmas number is the best two- 
penn’orth I have come across this season, 

I trust that Mrs. 8. has recovered from the accident she met with 
on Christmas Day, namely, the ginger-beer cork making the ac- 
quaintance of her eye. I was sorry to see you had to take William 
to task for picking the currants out; but you must train a child in 
the way he should go. I must now conclude by wishing you all 
a Happy and Prosperous New Year, and that the sale of the “ HALF- 
HOLIDAY” will be increased 50 per cent. during the new year. 

Yours sincerely, A. THRUSH. 


35 PATSHULL ROAD, Dee. 31st, Time 11.594 P.M. 
ESTEEMED F.O.M.— Having nothing better to do, 1 take the 
liberty of writing to thee, old codger. How is Mrs.S.and “baby ”? 
Enclosed is a demand for one of your famous watches, to which I 
hope you will attend immediately, as I am sadly in need of one. I 
forgot to tell thee how much I admire “baby.” I hope you will 
name it with appropriateness to the family nose. The time is now 
on the stroke of 12.0 p.M.; dear ALLY, be serious, and just give a 
thought to the great event which is just coming to pass. . . . . 
124 A.M.—A.S., | am now entitled to head this letter 1887, for the 
first minute of the new year is passing; but I am afraid 1 am get- 
ting sentimental, and so must close up now, as I am also getting 
slecpy. Give my best love (must I use that term ?) to Tootsie, and 
also to Tottie. 12} A.M.—Meditating. 12.1 a.m.—Receive kind 
wishes for a Happy New Year, both you and your family (for so it 
must be called on account of the new addition), and also a _pros- 

perous one, Yours ever obediently, ERNEST J. 


~ ALLY SLOPER’S CHRISTMAS GOLD WATCH. 


Offered for Competition in 


“ALLY SLOPER'S CHRISTMAS HOLIDAYS.” 


“ Poor Papa” has much pleasure in announcing 
FLORENCE MARRYAT, 20 Regent’s Pk. Terr., Gloucester Gate, N.W., 
As being the Successful Competitor 
“ THE SLOPERIES,” 99 Shoe Lane, 

January 15th, 1887. Fleet Street, London, E.C. 


ST 


PRIZE COMPETITION. 


£1:1:0 and the “SLOPER AWARD OF MERIT” has becn 
presented to 


R. SMITH, 22 Morland Road, Croydon. 


for the Best Veve., not exceeding Eight Lincs, printed here- 
under, an 


“THEHE NEW YEAR.” 


LET the Laureate sins ot his wocksley Hall, and the G. O. M- 
criticise ; : 
Let the Reone go in for the Jubilee, and the bank rates fall or rise : 
Let Ls dustman call for his Xmas-box, and the waits for what they 

deserve ; 
Let the boys be home for the holiazys, just to try if you have any 


nerve ; 

Let the bills fall thick as the snow in the streets, and the tax man 
call again; 3 

Let the p'lice look bilious thro’ eating cold gooze and courting the 
cook who is plain. P 

A. or the very best Friend of Man, now says, “ Whate’er will 

nefal, 

I hope there may be from the Ist of Jau., A Happy New Year for 

you all!” 

HUNDREDS AND THOUSANDS. 
CAUTION.—If you tread on asleeping dog's tail, avoid his (s)nap. 
COURT PLAISTER—Kisses, 

THE “ Nick” oF TIME—Mr, D—1. 
A_TENPENNY “ NAIL.”—Any kind of swindle that costs a frane. 
Why is Gibraltar one of the most wonderful places in the world ¢ 

—Recause it’s always on the rock, but never moves. 

Mrs. MODDLER never could, for the life of her, understand what 

a High Churchman was until she heard of a French Minister bein: 

up ina balloon, , 

CURE FoR A Dry CocGH—Keep your throat moistened, at 
somebody's expense. 
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A HONEYMOON IN HIGHLOW TERRACE. 


(Commenced in No 124) 
——— 


XI— 


CHAPTER Contenued, } 

AM in one of my sareastic moods, and 
say,“ Let's roar!" He replies, * What 
a mutf you are!” 

| curl up, and smoulder. 

Presently, | hear a regular sound, 
and look towards him, He has gone 
to sleep. Tsay, * Hallo!” 

He wakes up, and says, “Hallo!” 
also ; then goes to sleep again, 

My rage has now grown tremendous, 
and I am resolved on a terrible ven- 
geance, He is fast asleep now. | 
rattle the fireirons, and can't wake him. 
Then I smile to myself, and begin my 
work. 

L noisclessly open the clock on the 
mantelpiece, and turn on the hour- 
hand to four, (It is, in reality, half- 
past ten.) Then I remove the coals 
from the fire, avd put the tire out with 

the water from the kettle. Then I extinguish the gas, and light a 

bed-candle. Then 1 creep out into the passage, and take oft my 

boots, coat, waistcoat, and collar, and I also tumble up my hair. 

Then I open the parlour door again, suddenly, and rush in, and 
call out, “ Hallo!” 

Rose Anna’s brother springs up, and echoes the cry. 

I say, yawning, * Didn't you call?” He replies, * No,” and look- 
ing about, wildly adds, * What ever time is it!” 

| yawn again, and show him the clock, 

“Good heavens!" he says. “Why didn’t you wake me?” 

“I didn’t like to,” I reply ; “you seemed so comfortable.” 

“IT must be off,” he cries; and 1 show him out, and lock the 
door, and chuckle. 

1 go, chuckling, up to bed, and still chuckle when I have drawn 
the balclocher over my ears, But presently there is a tremendous 
rat-tat-tat at the door, He must have found out the trick, and 
come back ! 


CHAPTER XII. 
1 GO IN FOR GARDENING. 


THERE has been uupleasantness. It was Rose Anna’s brother, 
He spoke his mind at the top of his voice before he went away. 
Rose Anna and | have had words and are reconciled. It is agreed 
that bygones shall be bygones, and so they are, so far. 

* 


* * * * * 
Rose Anna has just said that we are a disgrace to the neighbour- 
hood, I have 


no doubt we are, 
though I don't 
know why ; but 
we have been 
married long 
enough for me 
to understand 
the folly of con- 
tradicting _ her. 
agree, and 
aftera pause ask 
her the reason. 
She says, “ Look ; 
at our eeen ; > ». 
0 look at : 
it. I see a large UD 
crop of weeds. 
I see the ruined 
grotto, the 
shells which lie 
scattered about 
as they fell 
when I pelted 
the unfortunate 
Carlo. 1 see a 
large hole which 
the aforesaid 
Carlo has dug 
with his fore- 
ws, and some 
alf-dozen_ dis- 
mal-looking 
shrubs; and | : 
am forced to acknowledge we have not made the most of the few 
feet of Jand of which I am the proud, and was the happy, owner. 

I ask Rose Anna what is to be done. She says, decisively, “ Lay 
out the grounds.” “ Won’t it cost a deal of money?” She thinks 
not. Further, on being questioned as to what would be required, 
says, with much emphasis, “A spade, a rake, a hoe.” — 

lead, “A pick-axe anda bill.” This is one of my jokes. Rose 
Anna doesn’t see it, and tells me not to be foolish. Finally we 
decide upon making our thirtieth part of an acre look as rk-like 
as possible, and we go in heavily for seeds, cutting, bulbs, ever- 
greens, and fruit-trees, Rose Anna says something about having 
a cpens on purpose to conduct the operations, but 1 pay no heed to 
this, : 

It is Saturday, and I come home early on purpose to assist in 
planting. My appearance in the wilderness, which is soon to be 
transformed into a little Paradise, armed with a huge spade, fol- 
lowed by Rose Anna, who brandishes a long rake, at once attracts 
the attention of the neighbours, and I see the windows command- 
ing a view of the proceedings rapidly filling with eager faces I get 
on pretty well with the evergreens, but at this time of year, when 
there are no leaves by which to distinguish the bushes, not even so 
muchas to mark the difference between roots and branches, I begin 
to get a little uncertain. 

There is one particular one, which, from the long name appended 
to it, 1 aeaatade to be extremely choice. This | determine shall 
grace the little plot which separates our house from the road, 


I put out the tire. 


I go chuckling up to bed. 


Our appearance in the front is a signal for all those children whe 
are framing their hoops and making an uproor, as is their custom 
of an afternoon, to cease their gambols, and hook themselves on to 
our railings, 

(To he continued neat week.) 
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GOES A-COURTING. ON THE ICE—THE CURATE. 
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1, Mademoiselle has come to live three doors off 2, Sudden resolve on part of the Boy Sloper to acquire = |. VY C Dae EINC 
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While tinkling skates 20 quickly mn, The girls all mash the curate neat. : 
And jests flash sharp as t ling feet, | Where on earth is the truth that may vie | 1) 
And bright eyes sparkle in the sun, With mashing women's ( I 
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5. “ How inconsiderate to leave a water-butt i 6. And, after all, it must have been the tall soldier 
littering about!” she was making signals to! 


Upon the banks three damsels stand, | The girls all mash these fellows fast. : Gi 
And watch “ pro,” skatists econ, past ; Where on earth fs the lie that may vie 
___AN IRISH HOMESTEAD.—And yet Paddy is always grumbling! They see the curate clench his hand— ‘With mashing women's inconstancy ? 7 
~~ 


Mor 
Gree 
ANS j 
VOSS 
Ly 
Jone £ = zi ——_——_ 
- ——<—<——< = SSS —————— — = = . 
e : wie SEASONS, FROM A SEEDY POINT OF VIEW. A CROSSING SWEEPER 
ce more ‘tis Winter. Now’s the time And merrily begin the year Trate Swell, What did you splash that broom for 
ae _.____Toreproducethe hoary rime; | — With what's called fing‘old Wintry cheer. after that shoeblack had just polished my boots ? ivto the 
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